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GOVERNOR HUGHES: A QUEER MAN IN A QUEER TIME. 


THE PUBLIC career of Governor Hughes to date is full of exasperation 

for politicians and reformers. The man is an anomaly. In a day 
when governors do their best stunts as public prosecutors and persecutors, 
Hughes is neither the one nor the other. The Hughes vocabulary is 

















almost soporific. The prevailing effects of his oratory are pianissimo, 
andante, now and then a sprightly arpeggio, and always a firmness and 
sureness of attack and a dignity of movement that are grateful to the ear 
in an age of uproarious rag-time. Naturally the people, accustomed to the 
latter, grow to like the former slowly. We love the terrific staccato and 
fortissimo of more strenuous players. Be doing something, no matter 
what you do, is the command of a rigorous time. Take reform. Some 
thousands of legislators are at it. They turn their backs and fire. Tell 
them they ought to take reasonable aim and they are insulted. Do things; 
study them afterward, is their motto. Then comes this man Hughes and 
says, “I believe that the way to deal with these matters [corporation prob- 
lems] is to understand them.”? Now thatis an archaism almost laughably 
out-of-date. Who in these busy days has time to understand things? 
And what’s the use? Nobody else understands, why should the legisla- 
tor? Besides, to understand what you are about in a time when nobody 
else understands what he’s about is to assert superiority and take on airs. 
Why court contempt? Finally, when nobody knows what ought to be 
done nobody is likely to see the wrong and foolish things done. So there 
is safety in ignorance. Hence to do and stay not, to run and faint not, to 
hit every head in sight and spare none, is the rule of reformatory endeavor, 
while the rule of Hughes is to know first and do the right thing with pa- 
tience, and without passion. Poor, antiquated Governor Hughes. 


THE RETURN OF THE SUMMER PLEASURE-SEEKERS. 


THE SUMMER has been fruitful of vacation outings, and we guess every 

woman whose husband has a steady job has graced some sandy beach 
or sylvan dell or mountain-side with her charming presence. In spite of 
the business panic just ahead, the altitudinous prices of meats, vegetables 
and kerosene, and the aggressive predictions of the speedy end of the 
world, the multitude (by which is meant people earning twenty-five 
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dollars a week or more, and keeping at least one servant) rushed forth 
at the beginning of July and kept on rushing till now, seeking sum- 
mer pleasures regardless of expense. As soon as the statisticians can get 
to it we shall learn that the sum of the vacation extravagances of the 





American people from July 1st to September roth, if estimated in silver 
dollars, would weigh seventy-four thousand tons, make a pillar of coin 
200,000 miles high, and, if divided pro rata, give every man, woman and 
child in the country sixty-seven and a half cents. As the result of this 
fatuous outpouring of savings a multitude of women are tired and worn by 
the summer strenuosities, an army of children are fagged, unnerved, in- 
capacitated for school, and a straggling host of men are humping them- 
selves to recover from a shattered financial state. And yet, like every 
other human joy, compounded of irreconcilable elements of toil and pain, 
the vacation has been happy beyond the ordinary. More and more the 
summer outing comes to the woman en bloc, while to the man it is a brief 
embroidery, a mere hanging fringe pinned on to his day’s work. She goes 
and stays. He runs down or out or up on Saturday and returns on Mon- 
day. And yet he likes it and cheerfully pays the score. The summer 
does not rest, but rather wearies and exhausts; but the weariness and ex- 
haustion are different from the year’s run, and so welcome. When to the 
rest that comes from change is added the romance youth finds in the sum- 
mer enchantment, the engagements that are wisely provided with a return 
coupon and a time limit, and all the witchery that comes to life in new and 
unconventional settings, we estimate that vacation pays. It is probably 
the shrewdest investment this anxious old world makes. 


J. P. MORGAN AND THAT $40,000,000. 


THE OCCASIONAL descent of J. P. Morgan from the high altitudes of 
art into the old arena of finance where his renown was earned is a 


gratifying spectacle. For all we know, the Morgan of finance, the money 
P= 


_ ) ow 

C Wig 

laa kf 
4 % 2 egal Dy 


a =a 2 NS | ey 


ty, 
g 
. 
~ 
. 


D) ¢g 
f - ee: 
















. AD 


4 a 
we ‘ 


— 








monarch of the middle nineties, is never really away from his old-time 
realm, but the newspaper reports indicate an almost continuous absence of 
late years. We hear of his dickering for museums and palaces and cast-off 
clothing of martyrs and saints. He is set forth as a curious, rummaging 
old person, dredging round in pre-Raphaelite cellars and attics of the Re- 
naissance and every now and then turning up some mouldy paint or ancient 
relic which he is glad to pay one million dollars for so that Uncle Sam will 
not let him import it. Rumor had it awhile ago that he was about to buy 
one of the smaller European states just to use it as a bin to store his collec- 
tions in. It is a notable and curious fact, therefore, that New York’s 
$40,000,000 bond offer brought the redoubtable money king on the run out 
of the damp studios. It follows that most of the money transactions that 
go on nowadays are too petty, too trivial to interest this leviathan of 
Wall Street. It takes sizable bait to catch his eye. A mere million or so 
to reorganize a railroad doesn’t stir him. But when $40,000,000 in good, 
meaty securities appear in one big bunch you look off toward Italy and 
there you see a well-known person of bulbous countenance and affluent 
pose hiking for the next boat home. Alas! such is the perversity of hu- 
man nature that when nobody would touch those same bonds and the great 
J. P. suavely stepped to the front and said he’d take them all, those who 
would take none then sent up a holler as if the said J. P. was a horse-thief. 
At this writing the fate of the $40,000,000 is still unknown, but we know 
what we’d do if we wanted to borrow that amount of money and J. P. was 
willing to deal with us on an exclusive basis. We’d deal, and the exclu- 
siveness of the transaction, just he and us, would be perfectly satisfactory. 











GONE, BUT NOT FORGOTTEN. 
‘ HE rural mail- 
carrier looked 
by 2 at his watch and 
he had 
some time to spare, 
and he drew up at 
the gate of a farm- 
house, in front of 
which sat an old 
farmer smoking a 
corn-cob pipe and 
wearing a sad ex- 
pression on _ his 
face. 

‘«T suppose, 
Bil, you're mighty glad the summer 
boarders have all gone,” remarked the 
carrier as he settled back in his cart. 
‘«Wa-al, I dunno ’bout thet,”’ was 





saw that 


the reply. 

«You don’t? Why, it always struck 
me you was mighty glad to get them 
city folks off the farm.” 

‘Yep; I—I reckon I wuz.” 

‘Only last spring you was tellin’ 
how they broke down fences, ruined 
apple-trees, and smashed croquet-mal- 


lets.” 

‘‘Yep; them’s the very words I 
used,” 

‘‘And yet you ain’t glad they’ve 
gone, eh?” 

‘«Wa-al, no, Tom; I somehow 
ain’t. It’s bin mighty lonesome since 


they went, to tell the truth.” 
‘« Lonesome ? You don’t mean it!” 
‘©Yep. We never had no sich sum- 
mer boarders here afore, as I kin re- 
There wuz thet Mr. and Mrs. 
By gum! but 


member. 
Blankley from Brooklyn. 
the way she tore into him mornin’, noon 
an’ night kept us so excited thet the time 
fairly flew. Then there wuz thet young 
couple from Staten Island. They spooned 
so much they didn’t hear the dinner-bell 
half the time. Gosh! but they wuz a 
circus, an’I bet I got forty meals the 
best of em. They wuz so much in love 
they couldn't eat. An’ the widder from 
Nyack, who set her cap fer a feller from 
Yonkers. By gum! but she kept me 


an’ the old woman laughin’ till we could hardly do our work.” 


‘«* Did she git him, Bill?” 


‘«She landed him, Tom, a day or two afore he went, an’ she wuz 
so tickled thet she had the blind staggers, an’ we had to rub her tem- 


ples with hoss-linament.” 








UNCLE’S QUANDARY. 









Mrs. DE Mann Hattan—‘‘ How do you like my new dinner-gown, uncle?” 


Mr. Ditton Nores—‘‘ Very choice, Belle. 
tuck your napkin ?”’ 


health.” 
‘Yep; I s’pose they be. 


So that’s a dinner-gown, eh? H'm! 


Where do you 


is too blamed busy sellin’ gold-bricks in winter to think about their 


Wa-al, I'll hev to go out an’ pick a fuss 


with the hired man, or I'll git so blue I'll sell the farm an’ move to the 


city. Snakes! but I'd give a 
hull dollar to see a circus.” 





‘*Many scraps among 
the boarders this year, 
Bill ?”” 

‘Scraps or 
else goin’ on all the time, 
an’ I never put in sich a 
By gum! 


sunthin’ 


grand summer. 
you orter bin here the day 
the feller from Hoboken 
thrashed the feller from Al- 
bany in a game o’ croquet. 
I let a hull day’s plowin’ go 
an’ hung around, expectin’ 
‘em to go at it ag’in; but 
the Albany feller had had 
all he wanted. I put two 
dollars on his board-bill to 
pay me fer the time I lost. 
Do you s’pose, Tom, I could 








‘* Well, good-bye, Bill,” 
said the rural mail-carrier 


as he took up the reins 
again. 
‘*Good-bye to you, 


Tom. If you meet anyone 
thet is lookin’ fer a farm 
cheap you might send him 
around.” 

‘*Oh, cheer up, Bill, 
and you'll be all right ina 
day or two.” 

But a tear trickled 
down the old farmer's face 
as he arose and started to- 
ward the barn. 


QUANTITY of ‘hot air,” 
Sweetened to the taste, 


A. B. LEWIS. 











keep winter boarders ?” 
‘*No. Them city folks 


LOVE IS BLIND—AND DEAF! 


Will always win the maiden 
With the wasp-like waist. 








AN EPISODE. 


4's wife gazed at him in 

open-eyed wonderment. 
She was not used to it at 
all, for, for the last month 
or two he had been abso- 
lutely neglecting her. 

‘‘When I see you, 
sweet, all that I have dreamt 
of love and happiness is 
mine. The stars gleam 
brighter, the flowers smell 
sweeter, and my life is filled 
with an ecstasy that cannot 
be translated into words.” 

She was thrilled with a 
joy that had not been hers 
for many days, and was 
about to cast herself into 
his arms when he waved 
her off. 

‘Through long vistas 
would I wander with you 
arm in arm. I would note 
with you the brooklet’s play- 
ing, the susurrous message 
of the trees, the piping of 
the merry birds, and all 
life’s poesy shall be for us 





JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 


MARIE LOUISE GRIBBIN AS ‘‘ NEPTUNE'S 
DAUOHTER,'’ AT THE HIPPODROME. 


We never thought we'd like to be 

A mermaid and dwell in the sea; 

Butsince we've looked at Neptune's daughter 
We've got a fondness for the water. 


alone. Ah, blessed Arcady, where lovers roam!" 

She moved about uneasily and longed for the caress that seemed 
bound to come with the words he uttered, but he went on in a strange 
monotone. 

‘* No sorrow can avail whilst we two are together. 
of perpetual happiness shall we drink, and all our long days shall we 


Of the fount 


be of unending comfort each to the other !” 

She had to interrupt him—she couldn't stand it longer. With one 
swift bound she threw herself around him in loving embrace, only to 
have him cast her rudely aside. 

‘* Don't bother me !" he yelled. ‘« I’m so obsessed by the new novel 

















HIS DESIRE FOR REST. 


Sue—‘' | am getting up a fund to send the minister to Europe fora 
two-months’ rest."’ 
He—*‘! wish you luck. But don’t you think we need a longer rest 


than that ? 








I am writing, and I can’t get some of the love-passages out of my 
mind.” ; 
And he left the room, leaving her a prey to her sad, sad thoughts 


and the dim remembrance of the joys of yesteryear. NATHAN M. LEVY. 


UP TO DATE. 
sé yo are you going to, my pretty maid?” 
‘«T’m going to a lecture, sir,” she said. 

** May I come with you, my pretty maid?” 

‘* You won’t understand it, sir,”” she said. 
‘* What is the subject, my pretty maid?” 

«It’s on ‘woman’s rights,’ good sir,”’ she said. 
** Then you won’t marry, my pretty maid?” 

**1f they'll cut out ‘obey’ I will,” she said 


LA TOUCHE HANCOCK. 


RURAL REPARTEE, 

Deacon Tubbs (meeting a neighbor on the road)—*: Hello, Hank ! 
That air nag o’ yourn is gittin’ too poor to cast a shadder any more. 
‘Bout time he had a few oats ag’in.” 

Hank Hayseed (nonchalantly)—*‘ Don’t know ez my nag is much 
worse off than that crow-bait ye're drivin’ yerself, deekin. My hoss 
may be a trifle thin, but ye can't see to read fine print through him 
yet, same as ye kin through yourn.” 





WHERE LOGIC FAILS. 
‘* Where there’s smoke there must be some fire.’’ 


‘* Not always. You ought to see the range in our flat, for example.”’ 


TIM’S JOKE, 
+¢f)ID yez notice about th’ joke me brother Tim played on wan av 
thim chauffeurs ?” 
‘I heard a turrible thing happened to him. 
‘«* Poor Tim’ th’ divvle! He had a shtick av dinnamite in his 


pocket wiin he wor run over.’ 


TRAVELERS’ TALES. 
THE missionary reported to his band that the Indians believe that 
the dead can eat because they put food on their graves. 
The Indian reported to his band that the white men believe that 
the dead can smell because they put flowers on their graves. 


Poor Tim!” 


A FELLOW- FEELING. 
Professor—‘: This milk contains 1,234,567 bacilli to the cubic 


inch.” 
Layman—* Poor things! they must feel like they were in a 


street-car.” 


PRECISELY. 
Mrs. Enpec—*:\ always treat my servants like one of the 
family.” 
Mrs. Caustic—*: Oh, is that the reason they never stay ?” 
GRIM PLEASURE, 
Knicker—** Wall Street is a sordid place.” 


Poet—*‘ Yes; but still it is a consolation to watch all that tape go 
into the waste-basket, just like poems.” 
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1. Nervy Nat—‘‘ How childish of some one to leave that bicycle unhitched, 
and a motor-cycle at that! Here’s a go, Algernon. It’s a much better means its ridgepole. I didn’t know these cussed machines could get up speed so 


of transportation than the sole-leather express. Me for the chuggety-chug!”’ soon after pressing the button. Howin blazes do you stop it? This will 
give me locomotor-ataxia.”’ 
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3. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Low bridge, Ezra! This is thé Nervy Nat limited, with 4. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Gee! the race-course at the county fair! Well, I'm en- 
no stops between here and the devilknowswhere.”’ tered for the grand-stand sweep-stakes. Chug, you brute! I wish some one 
‘ would arrest me for speeding.” 
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5. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Just my luck! I should be getting several hundred 6. Nervy Nat (as he is shot into a chair\—‘‘ Hello, girls!"’ 
plunks a week from this circus to do this as an attraction. I wonder if the Cxuorus OF GirLs—‘‘ Goodness gracious! who are you ?”’ 
Capitol at Washington, or the monument, is on this line. Nothing can stop Nervy Nat—*‘ Use all the profanity you like, ladies. As for my. identity, 


me now.” I m descended from a little rag doll. How are all the Ruffy Fluffles? And 
‘ please tell me, is my head on straight? Algernon, where have you been?” 


NO. IS—NERVY NAT HAS A THRILLING EXPERIENCE WITH A MOTOR-CYCLE. 


COPYRIGHT 1907 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH “AVE., NEW YORK, 





Note.— The First Series of Nervy Nat's Adventures is now ready, handsomely bound, in book-form. Price. 75 cents ; 10 cents additional for postage 
when ordered by mail. Address JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 















WHEN EXPERTS DISAGREE. REMINDED HIM. 


Winks—*: That medical gentleman hovering over the bar reminds me so of my 































































INE men had reached a ripe old age, 


And yet were hearty, hale and strong. nautical experience. si 
Each offered an opinion sage inks —** Because he is half seas over ?” 
Of how he chanced to live so long. lVinks —** No, no; not so crude as that. Because the bar-tender is putting the 
‘* I'm eighty-one,” the first one said ; schooner into the dry doc.’ 


** I live on veg’tables and bread. 
But had I eaten meat instead 
I'd now be numbered with the dead.” 


** Tut, tut, my friend !’’ the second cried. 
‘* Why, meat 's the food to put inside 
To make you strong. 
I've tried it four-score years and two. 
Just notice how it’s pulled me through. 
Your views are wrong.” 


** It doesn’t matter what I eat,”’ 
Spoke up the man of eighty-three. 
‘* What keeps me well I'll gladly tell— 
No liquor ever entered me!” 


‘* Excuse my smile,” said number four, 
And from a flask they watched him pour 
A half a glass and then some more. 

«+ I'm eighty-five, and can’t see why 
A man should boast of being dry. 

Well, as for me, I'd rather die.” 





** Tobacco hastens death, I ween,” 
Said number five. ‘‘ You've never seen 
A pipe, cigar, or cigarette 
Between my teeth, and you can bet 
That's why I'm neither fat nor lean.” 


‘* I’ve smoked in childhood, youth and age!" 
Exclaimed the sixth, a wise old sage. 

‘* I'm eighty-seven, and I say 
It’s smoke that keeps me up to-day.” 





‘ The reason for my many years,” 
Explained a grandsire gray, 
‘Is my good wife, who always cheers 
Me on life’s troubled way.” 
** I cannot see 
How that can be,” 
.ied number eight. ‘I have no wife. 
I’ve heard it said 
That getting wed 
Would greatly shorten up one’s life.” 


Then rose the last. All turned to hear. 
‘* I've listened to your theories queer. 

Excuse me if I disagree 

*Vith every one; but then, you see, 

I'm older than the rest, and so 

You must admit I ought to know. 

I eat meat, veg’tables and fish ; 

I drink and smoke whene’er I wish. 

I married once, survived my wife, 

And still find pleasure in this life. 

You want to know the reason why? 

You give it up? Well, so do I!” 


WILLIAM GANSON ROSE. 





SHAKESPEARE AND THE PRESS. 


EWSPAPERS—Among nine bad, if 

one be good, there's yet one good in 
ten.—All's Well, 1, 3. 

Proprietor — Stick to your journal 
course |— Cymdéeline, IV., 2. 

Editor—O, he has fallen in a pit of 
ink.—Much Ado, /V., 1. 

Reporter —The nature of bad news 
affects the teller.—Antony & C., //, 7. 

Correspondent—lI will be correspond- 
ent to command.—7Zempest, 1, 2. 

Humorist—He is wit's peddler, and 
retails his wares.—Zove's Labor's Lost, 
Pui 

Critic—Let there be gall enough in 
thy ink.—7welfth Night, ///., 2. 

Managing editor —Judicious, and 
best knows the fits of the season.—/Mac- 











beth, V., 2. us & 
— , ' , Oss. 
_ Fuaed~hem yoo. there): Thawe Ssne—“ I hear that Wilkins’s wife is boss, with a capital B.” 
no jesting.— Zroilus & Cressida, 1, 2. He— Well, | should say so! Why, if he wants to go out. he has to get the children to ask their 






GRORGE BIRDSEYE. mother to let him go.”’ 








AN ORIGINAL HIT. 
+6 HAT we want is something 

really original,” said the 
editor, wearily leaning back in 
his chair. 

‘«T think I have it here,” an- 
swered Scratchum. 

‘« What's the nature of it ?” 

‘« Dialect.” 

«« Pshaw !” 

«It isn’t the regular kind of 
dialect. Let me read a bit of it.” 

‘* Well, go ahead, but cut it 
short.” 

Scratchum began. 

‘*« Through the krantz and 
over the nek the Uitlander came. 
Along the poort and past the 
kopje, until he reached the 
spruit’” 

‘*That’s good for a begin- 
ning,” smiled the chief. 

‘« «Crossing the sluit,’” con- 
tinued Scratchum, * ‘he ran across 
the veldt, and then, worn out with 
fatigue, he stopped. He looked 
back to see if the zarps were on 
his tracks, and then sank down 
exhausted. Presently he arose, 
and, crawling to the fontein in the 
kloof, he ate a little biltong and some mealies, which he washed down 
with a little dop he had in his flask. ‘‘ At the next kraal,” said he, 
“rh”? "—— 

‘« That'll do,” 

















interrupted the deus ex-machina. ‘‘I don’t know 
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AN ILLUSTRATED EXPRESSION. 
Tar and feathers. 


what it’s all about, but work in the Boer dialect as muck as you can, 
and then, in the middle of the story, get your man to China in some 
way, and if with the help of a sprinkling of Wan-Shan-Shan, Chi-Li, 
Nan-Yuen, and a brigade of washee-washee names, such as Wo-Yung, 
Chin-Lee, Gee-Wo, etc., we don’t run out of hyphens, we’ll be sure to 
catch the public taste. Good idea, Scratchum. Follow it up with 
something Russian.’ 

And the editor sank back in his chair again, this time delightedly, 
for he had captured a ‘ hit.” 
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SYMPATHETIC Lapy—‘“‘ Poor fellow! you must find the time very long, caged up this way.” 
PrisonER—‘‘ Oh, | don’t know. You see, | was a bank-cashier before | came here, and it’s just a change of cages.’ 


A PRIVATE READING. 
OGGS prides himself on being what he calls, with splendid verbal 


amplitude, a scientific craniologist. 


There is only one other sub- 


ject that he permits himself to talk of, and that is his wife's intellectual 


ability. 


And so it is that you may try to open conversation on war or 


peace or the state of political parties, on literature or painting or 
sculpture, but he will switch you off to listening to him discourse upon 
the various phases of phrenological development, or the brilliant men- 


tal qualifications of his wife. 


I met him on the street the other day, and I wasn’t with him a 
minute but he began talking of heads and bumps, of philoprogenitive- 


ness and acquisitiveness, of 
veneration and ideality, and 
a great deal more of what 
was nothing more than mere 
rigmarole to me. 

«« Now,” remarked he, 
‘«phrenology, at this late 
day, unlike medicine, is an 
exact science. You can tell 
to a certainty, from obser- 
vation of a person's head, 
his or her mental proclivi- 
ties. Just look at those two 
women walking ahead of 
us. Notice the one to the 
right—I mean the one with 
the white waist and the blue 
feather sticking from her 
hat. Remark the general 
contour of her head and the 
bumps behind the ears. I 
will wager you that that 
woman is narrow of mind, 
commonplace in her views, 
and of general mental infe- 
riority ; that she” 

Just then an explosion 
of some sort took place be- 
hind us, and the two women 
turned around to learn the 
cause of the disturbance. It 
was then we caught a 
glimpse of their faces, and 
take me for a double-dyed 
villain if the one whose char- 
acteristics Boggs had just 
been describing wasn’t real- 
ly Boggs’s own wife! 








FAMILY FOOD. 


CRISP, TOOTHSOME, AND REQUIRES 
COOKING. 


NO 


A little boy down in North Carolina 
asked his mother to write an account of 
how Grape-Nuts food had helped their 
family. 

She says Grape-Nuts was first brought 
to her attention on a visit to Charlotte, 
where she visited the mayor of that city, 
who was using the food by the advice of 
his physician. She says: 

‘« They derive so much good from it 
that they never pass a day without using 
it. While I was there I used the food 
regularly, I gained about fifteen pounds 
and felt so well that when I returned 
home I began using Grape-Nuts in our 
family regularly. 

“My little eighteen-months-old baby, 
shortly after being weaned, was very ill 
with dyspepsia and teething. She was 
sick nine weeks and we tried everything. 
She became so emaciated that it was 
painful to handle her, and we thought we 
were going to lose her. One day a happy 
thought urged me to try Grape - Nuts 
soaked in a little warm milk. 

“Well, it worked like a charm and 
she began taking it regularly, and im- 
provement set in at once. She is now 
getting well and round and fat as fast as 
possible on Grape-Nuts. 

«Some time ago several of the family 
were stricken with La Grippe at the same 
time, and during the worst stages we 
could not relish anything in the shape of 
food but Grape-Nuts and oranges—every- 
thing else nauseated us. 

“ We all appreciate what your famous 
food has done for our family.” ‘“ There's 
a Reason.” Read “ The Road to Well- 
ville,” in packages, 
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A new crowd is dragging the 





























OLD DEMOCRATIC “23.” 


y machine, while the old Exempts stand by and hoot. 








soft IS thirty long years since I saw this spot,” said the Hon. Elias 
Porterfield Higgins to his wife. 

They were driving up the main street of Greenville. 
was the placid town in 
which Elias had spent 
his boyhood, and on an 
average of once a week 


































Greenville H 


since he was married he 
had talked feelingly of it, 
and had asserted that 
one of these times he 
would take his wife there 





and show her where he 
got his start. 

Finally, feeling that 
her husband needed a vacation that should be different from the 
ordinary summer trip, she had insisted upon going to Greenville. 
And here they were. 

“ There is the old house in which I was born,” Elias said, 
pointing from the village hack to a little cottage that nestled in a 


\\ 


—_—_——_ + 


clump of trees and rose-bushes. 

“'Tain't, neither, "Lias,” said the driver of the hack, who 
had been listening. “ You was borned in a house ‘way over the 
other side o’ the saw-mill.” 

“ What—what? How do you know about—— Who 
are you, sir?” Mr. Higgins demanded indignantly. The 
Hon. Elias Porterfield Higgins was not accustomed to 
being contradicted, nor even to having his statements 









disputed. 
“You oughter know me, 'Lias,” the driver replied, grin- 


ning. ‘I’m Pete Murray.” 

“Well, well! Pete Murray! By gracious! I'm glad to see 
you.” 

‘IT have often heard Mr. Higgins speak of you, Mr. Murray,” 
Mrs. Higgins said, smiling. “He talks a great deal about his old 
days in Greenville, and of his playmates here.’ 

“I knowed he wouldn't forget us,” Pete observed happily. 


You remem- 
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**"Nother one o’ the old crowd has come back, 'Lias. 
ber Curtis Tuttle, don’t you ?” 

“Don't 1? We called him ‘ Peanut’ Tuttle then. 
governor of some state out west. So he’s home, too?” 
Said he wanted to come back and visit the scenes o’ 


He became 


ee, Bee mee Bs 


“ Yep. 
childhood’s happy hours.” 

‘* Well, speaking of Peanut Tuttle,” Mr. Higgins remarked, 
“right across there in the lot back of the Methodist church I gave 
him the worst drubbing I ever gave a boy in my life—and I was 
something of a fighter—wasn’t I, Pete ?” 

‘Mr. Higgins is always telling me what a prodigious pugilist 
he was as a boy,” Mrs. Higgins said proudly. 

‘He hed a good many fights, that’s sure,” Pete said noncom- 
‘‘Funny thing, though. Curt Tuttle was a-talkin’ last 
night an’ sayin’ that he licked you, "Lias.” 

“ His recollection is at fault,” Mr. Higgins said with the grand 
air he always assumes when he wishes to end a discussion. 

At the Greenville Hotel the Higginses met the Tuttles. Elias 
and Curtis fell upon each other's necks and almost wept in the joy 
of reunion. Mrs. Tuttle and Mrs. Higgins were becomingly glad 
to meet each other, and listened all evening to their husbands’ sto- 
ries of prowess in hunting, fishing, baseball, foot-racing, and 
other sports of their youthful days in Greenville. 

The two men parted for the night in high spirits, 
and their wives said to them that the visit seemed to 
have taken ten years from their shoulders, and that it 
was a pity they had not come to Greenville oftener. 

Next morning the Tuttles and Higginses set out to 
walk about the village. Mr. Higgins wore his frock- 
suit and silk hat, as did Mr. Tuttle, and the two dis- 
tinguished sons of the village were stopped many 
times during their promenade to shake hands and 
exchange greetings with citizens who remembered 
them and who felt that 
they had honored and 
distinguished their na- 
tive town. 

Elias Porterfield 
Higgins finally found 
his birthplace, and it was 
not over back of the saw- 
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BACK TO BOYHOOD. 
mill, either. 
was a sufficiently quaint old place to excite the admiration of Mrs. 





MARKET NOTE—WHEAT IS SOARING SKY-HIGH. 


Neither was it the cottage he had first selected. But it 
Then Tuttle found his old home, and there 
were more 
reminis- 


iggins and Mrs. Tuttle. 
-_ — 
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cences and 
sighs and 
smiles all 
around. 

Eventual- 
ly the quar- 
tette reach- 
ed the Meth- 
odist chuch- 
yard. 

« Curt,” Higgins smiled, “ remember the day you and I had 
the fight here ?”’ 

“Dol? Ishould say! What did we fight about ?” 

“I've really forgotten what we fought over, but I recollect dis- 
tinctly that I got you down and pinioned you with my knees on 
your arms and made you holler enough.” 

“ Like the dickens you did! As I recall it, I thumped you all 
over the face and blacked one of your eyes, and the boys had to 
separate us.” 

“Huh! The truth of it is, I knocked you down the first lick.”’ 

“Rats! Why, I remember it perfectly, now. I had the better 
of you from the start, and I gave it to you so good and hot that you 
tutned and ran and cried for help all the way home; and if your 
father hadn’t come out to the gate I’d have chased you into your 
home.” 

“What! 
from anybody in all my life. 

“You ran from me all right, and” 

- I licked you then, and I can do it again !” 

“ You never saw the day you could lick one side of me !” 

‘** Elias !” exclaimed Mrs. Higgins. 

‘* Curtis !” exclaimed Mrs. Tuttle. 

The two men were glaring at each other. 
up, their silk hats were tilted back on their heads. 

Biff! The Hon. Elias Porterfield Higgins whacked Governor 
Curtis Tuttle on the ear. 

Blip! Governor Curtis Tuttle slapped the face of the Hon. 
Elias Porterfield Higgins. 

The two portly statesmen swayed back and forth. They tried 
neck-holds, body-holds, grapevine twists, and even attempted foul- 
ing in the clinch, while from the gathering crowd of onlookers came 
encouraging shouts and jeers. / 

Mrs. Tuttle was in hysterics; Mrs. Higgins was on the verge 
of fainting. 

Finally the two men, after a frenzied lot of wrestling, fell heav- 
ily together ; then, completely exhausted, they released their holds 
and lay on the grass, panting for breath. 

“Just like it was before,” Pete Murray said, grinning ; “a dog- 
Neither one of you can lick the other.” 

Governor Curtis sat up. So did the Hon. Elias Higgins. 

« Curt,” sheepishly sa‘d Elias, « he’s right. I remember it now.’ 

« Elias,” Tuttle said, “I recollected it when we got in the 

clinch.” 

“Well, there’s nothing like old times,” Higgins laughed, ex- 
tending his hand. 

« Nothing, and never will be,” said Tuttle, shaking 
the hand heartily. 

And although their wives said they should have been 
ashamed of themselves, the two men wore their battered 
hats back to the hotel, and wore them also all the 
evening while they sat on the porch with a bunch of 
old residents and bragged and boasted and lied, and 
remembered many things that never happened. But 
while they were on their separate trains on their 
respective homeward trips Tuttle and Higgins each 
turned to his wife and said, «I licked him before, and 


I could have 
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didn’t like to 
humble him 
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wife.” 
W. D. NESBIT. 


‘Lias Higgins, I want you to know that I never ran 
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Their blood was 
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Important Change in Life Insurance! 


HEREAFTER 


The Prudential 


will be on a Non-Participating Basis Exclusively. 


The NEW Non-Participating Policy 


Unparalleled in Its Attractive Features. 





Lowest Premium Rates. 
Contract Clear and Definite. 


Liberal Cash Loans. 

Non-forfeitable After One Year’s Premium. is Paid. 

Automatic Extended Insurance or Automatic Premium 
Loans. 

Cash Surrender Values, both on Premiurn Paying Policies 
and on Paid-up Policies. 


Amounts $1,000 to $100,000. EVERY RATE, VALUE and FEATURE 
in the 
POLICY ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED 








See a Prudential Agent or WRITE NOW to the 


THE 
Home Office for Full Particulars of this New Policy 


ae 


and Rates at Your Age. Address Dept. N. 
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9 STRENGTH OF | 


GIBRALTAR 


The Prudential 


Insurance Co. of America. 
Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. 
Home Office, = « = Newark, N. J. 
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The Choicest 
After - Dinner 
Liqueur 


This cut 
sents the 


label 


repre- 
bottle 


and em- 


ployed in the 
putting up of 
the article - since 
the removal of 
the Carthusian 
Monks from the 


| Monastery of La 


to Tarragona, 
Spain. 
At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
tiitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for U nited States. 
UGU5P59925eoeoeoegrougebwe 


A CONTRIBUTOR, 

**We may each contribute to the city 
beautiful,” said the enthusiastic speaker ; 
“each add a little to the adorning of the | 
streets.” 

“I will volunteer,” said one of the hear- 
ers, ‘‘to wear my new hat down to the 
matinée this very afternoon if the sun 
shines."—Philadelphia Ledger. 


Grande Char- 


treuse in France 











HENRY LINPENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


N 08. 92, 4, and 96 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Kheekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


F BRAINS 


IGARS 


FOR MEN 


IN FASHION, 
Benevolent stranger —“ What are you | 
going to be when you grow up ?” 
Fohnny—* Investigated, | s'pose.”— 
New York Sun. 

Mothers will Gnd Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 
REFLECTION OF A BACHELOR. 

Women believe they are pretty be- 
cause maybe it might come true some 
day.—New York Press. 





Abbott’s Bitters braces the nerves and.is a 
great strengthener. At druggists’. 


A girl will never let you kiss her except 
when she says she won't.—£x. 
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\iison — 


Yor guarantee ff purity, 


see back \abel onevery baile; 
Tats NV 








Funny MAN—‘‘ Pardon me, sir; but wouldn't 
you find it more convenient to carry a watch >" 
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| The Best Bitter Ligueur | 


[|nderberg 


he Worlds Best 
“. Bitters 


Other bitters lose 
their vogue when 
a “Underberg” Bitters 
is introduced. Its deli- 





ty 


— Punch 








cious, exclusive flav 
—imitated, but never 
equalled, makes it a fa- 
vorite, but, its beneficial 
cffects as an instantan- 
eous tonic and ‘‘bracer 
render it unique as a stimulant. 
It aids digestion and is among th 
choicest of table luxuries. 
Enjoyable as a Cocktail 
and Better for You 
Try an'“U ” pony 
hr Be oar a meals. 
Over 6,090,000 Bottles imported to U. S. 


At all Hotels, Clubs and Restaurants, 07 
the bottle at Wine Merchants and Groc 
Ask for UNDERBERG. Booklet Sr. « 


Boys and girls will dread 
the drudgery less if as an 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 


SANTAL 


PAPSULE 


M | DY 








inspiration to well doing 
they are given a pen they 
will be proud to write 
with. A pen that protects 
clothes from ink spots be- 
cause its simple, common sense 
and workmanlike construction 
keeps the ink in sufficient 
amount, where it belongs, at the 
point of the pen and not oozing 
out from joints and crevices. A pen that 
stays put in a boy's pocket because of the 
Clip-Cap. A pen that will teach boy or 
girl neat and orderly habits. There is 
only one such pen, and that is a 
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Bottled only by 
Hl. Underberg Germany 
LUYTIES BROTHERS 
204 William Street, New York, Sole Agents 





If you drink champagne because it’s g 
You’re sure to drink the “ Brotherliood 
But if you drink it for a bluff, 
Then imported is good enough. 
The wine says the rest. 
BroTHerRHoop CHAMPAGNE is made fro: 
grown in the oldest vineyard in America, s 1 at 
Washingtonville, Orange County, N. Y. 


rapes 








Intendmg purchasers of a STRICTLY RST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Sell-Player « ined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
qonesy: Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 

ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the fate Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 
ook Free. 


COOK REMEDY CoO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, lil., U.S. A. 























742 MARKET ST., SAN FRANCISCO. 






It may be purch:sed almost anywhere on earth. 
It is always the same in price, style, quality and 
is exchangeable everywhere. 

Absolute satisfaction guaranteed. 


¥ L.E.Waterman Co., 17 
© scnoes St.Besten. B00 outs by Rig, Broadway,N.yY. 





renowned 
| 


and the “SOHMER -CECILIAN ” Inside 
which surpass all others. 
; Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, New YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 
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’ Press Gutting Burcau will 
ROMEIKE Ss send you all + spaper 
clippings which may appear about you, yo riends, 
e any subject on which you want to be ‘up ae 

very newspaper and periodical of importance’ ™ ™ 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms 4 - ,. 


roo notices, Hanwry Romaixs, rro-112 W. 26th 








136 ST. JAMES ST., MONTREAL. 
12 GOLDEN LANE, LONDON, E.C. 
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HEATED, 


’ 
Back to The streets are white with dust to-day, | 


It’s hot ! 






If it were only just to-day ! 


work — It’s not! 


For dog days have arrived again, 
That torment to the sons of men, 


Evans’ Ale That melancholy season when 
It’s hot ! 
e 
will . 
SCRAPS. 


—Somerville Fournal, | 
a 
make it a « Boss !” shouted the big cook from the 
. kitchen, ‘‘we have a lot of scraps out 
| / here that ain’t working.” 

| «Lot of scraps, eh?” replied the pro- 

Dp easu re prietor of the Shovedown lunch-room, 
« Well, mix them all together, add a little 

Keeps you up to the mark, fiery tabasco sauce and then put a sign 


ind in the path of good heal:h. outside, ‘Central America pudding to-| 
day.’ "—Chicago News. 
































You Must Pull the Trigger 


or there will be no discharge. This is the one revolver 
that cannot go off by accident. We make the kind that dis- 
charges when you want to shoot and not before. One million 










































SIDEBOARD GOSSIP. 


Vermouth—* Here comes the butler to make 
a cocktail.” 

Whiskey—** Here’s where we get into a 
mix-up.” 

Angostura—** Well, I'll be dashed !” 


six hundred thousand have been sold and not an accidental shot. 
sizes. As safe as a spiked cannon, but as full of business as a hornet’s nest. 

» Send for our booklet “Sots” and our illustrated and descriptive cataogue 

és of the best revolvers, shotguns and bicycles you can get anywhere. 
* ee Wer Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver | Iver Johnson Safety Hammerless Revolver 
j Sin. barrel, nickel.plated finish, 22 rim- #in. barrel, nickel-pl ish, 32 « 

. le| fire cartridge, 82 or 88 center-tire cartridge $6 conten are cantsidge _ _ - . “if = $7 
For sale by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, ill t t id reip 
of price if your dealer will not supply. Look for the gale head on anie and aut name mn ay 

iver Johnson’s Arms & Cycle Works, 153 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 
New Yorx: 99 Chambers Street. Hamsvure, Germany: Pickhut 7 
Paciric Coast: 1346 Park St., Alameda, Cal. Lonpon, ENGuanv: 17 Mincing Lene, E. 0. 
Makers of Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Iver Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles 


























A Club, Cocktail 


IS ABOTTLED DELIGHT 








THE SUBJECTION OF THE ‘MALE. 


‘“‘ Why doesn’t Bill come in swimming ?” 
‘‘Oh, his girl made him a pair of shoes, and now he doesn't dare 


take them off.’’ 




















HORRIBLE EXAMPLE. 
A Worcester (Massachusetts) man has DR - 
>) 
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ad 


EVE 
————— 


been fined twenty-five dollars for * ab- 
sent-mindedly hugging a girl.” And we 
venture to say that hundreds of men in 
that same town pull off a similar stunt 
with malice aforethought and escape 
punishment. Moral: Keep your wits 
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IIOUSANDS have discarded the idea of . 
T naking their own cocktails —all will about you.— Washington Post. 
; after viving the CLUB COCKTAILS a fair ' ‘ ; ~’ See 
: trial. Scientifically blended from the choicest CALL TO COURAGE. _ fa. *Your Health!’ 
old rs and mellowed with age make them Brush your troubles all aside, i “a a i 0 cient Gint cadily ments enetilte tun 
~ 7 — — a Pei od a They will weaken when detied ° \ be pperene od ey J rag = 4 liqueur glass 
tase), Manhatten (Whishey base). | ~—=«Seatter them both far and wide, \) Bare : stomach and stimulates the appetite. A tonic of 
lie following label appears on every bottle : If oS ; fs Fe. feened: ote a, -h,-L,4 = 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. ' oy A oy ‘Twenty-three awards at Principal Ex. 


ek positions. Send for free book of recipes and 
CHANGEABLE. (a = complete mixing guide. 





Guaranteed under the National Pure 
Food and Drugs Act, Approved June 
30th, 1906. Serial No. 1707. 








- | «What would you call the color of a ace J. W. WUPPERMANN, 44 West 34th St., New York 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. | rs. Swiftley’s hair ?” | Rade SEA Mss 


Hartford : New York London «| think I'd call it fickle.”—Z. 


llhams Shav n allays irritation, makes shaving easy and 


Soap pleasant. May be had in the form of 


“The only kind that won't smart or dry on the face” Shaving Sticks or Shaving Tablets 












Its cream-like lather softens the beard— 
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THE ENCOURAGING OPTIMIST. 


There was a smiling optimist who never | 


fumed or fretted ; 


HAND-TALK, 


«“ Did you have any trouble in making 
| the people understand your French when 


To nearly every grocer in his town he| you were in France ?” 


was indebted, 


ever they came dunning ; 
He urged them not to give up hope and 
let his bills keep running. 
They railed at him, they hounded him, 
Their threats were oft repeated ; 
But never one confounded him, 
Despair he daily cheated. 


‘A brighter day will dawn,” he said, 
whenever they would chide him, 


And, being thus encouraged, they reluc-| good deal more for him to come home 
nights.—New York Press. 


tantly supplied him. 
When clouds o’erspread the sky he said : 
‘* To-morrow may be sunny, 
And he that gives you hope gives more 
than he that gives you money.” 
They tried their best to hurry him, 
They scolded and they blamed him ; 
But none of them could worry him 
And no one ever shamed him. 


A lighted match was dropped one day 
among some dusty shavings ; 


The flames spread far and swept away | 


each grocer's meagre savings. 
Forth stepped the hopeful optimist, the 
flames were glowing brightly ; 
“I said a brighter day would come,” he 
murmured to them lightly. 
They threatened him, they howled at him: 
«Cheer up and show your metal,” 
He answered while they scowled at him, | 
“For some day I may settle.” 
— Chicago Record-Herald. 


Digestion’s great aid—Abbott’s Bitters. al 
‘‘nip” after each meal affords relief. 
ene | 
FORGET IT! 
You can't change the weather 
By swear-word or praise ; 
Forget it! 
An’ let it 
Just blister an’ blaze ! 
—Atlanta Constitution. 
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« None at all. 
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At the exhibition of the California Fruit- 
| Growers’ Association, at Chicago, the Sohmer 
| Pianos were chosen in preference to all other | 
makes, thus again showing the high estimation 
in which these popular instruments are held by 
the public. 
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A woman waits for a man to propose, | 
but after they are married she waits a| 


N spite of the many imitations, 

“LUCKY STRIKE” has the 
solid seal of public approval, and 
is the largest selling brand of sliced 
cut tobacco in the world. 


LUCKY STRIKE 


Sliced Plug Pipe Tobacco 


Never varies in quality, smokes 
evenly, is cool to the end, with no 
waste, and its fragrance commends 
it to all. Economical and lasting. 
Pocket size, tin box, 10c. 
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en Stamp 


our whiskey MEANS that 
Bottled in Bond in its 
pure, natural state, 


under the direct 
=a Supervision of U.S. 


rene ated internal Reve- 


nue , Officers. 


65S 10NAL Wenn Every bottle of 


They don't regard it as 


But blithely he would nod to them when-| bad manners when you point at things 
|over there."—Chicago Record-Herald. 


| return the remaining nine- 
| ty cigars at MY expense 





is sealed with this Green Stamp upon which 

ay |! the Government has had printed the exact 
| | Strength and Quantity of whiskey in the bottle. By 
demanding Sunny Brook you will KNOW that you are 
getting an honest, natural whiskey, scientifically distilled and 
mellowed by age only while stored in U. S. Ponded Warehouses. 
In Sunny Brook you are getting the best, Old Kentucky pro- 

duces in whiskey. 


SOLD BY ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 
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| Trimble Whiskey 
High Ball. 


The best of all. 


SOLE PROPRIETORS 
| WHITE, HENTZ&CO. 
Phila. and New York 





| | Whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 





| 


|Merely as an evi- 
dence of good faith 


| write me on your business letterhead, or 


l}enclose business card and PERMIT me} 


| to send you one hundred 
lof these cigars on ap- 
| proval. 

No obligation whatever 
|on your part to keep the 
| cigars unless they entirely 
| suit yqu and-you are con- 
|vinced that I am selling 
|them to you at wholesale 
| prices. 
| The expressage will be 
| prepaid—you have the 
| privilege of smoking ten of 
| the cigars before deciding, 
and then if the decision is 
against me you will kindly 


and the transaction is 
ended. 

If the decision is in my 
favor you remit me the 
price, $5.00 per hundred, 
and you have ten days to 
decide. 

A word about this cigar. 
It is the exact size and 
shape of the cut. It is 
HAND MADE. It is long, 
clean, clear Havana Filler. 
It is a genuine Sumatra 
wrapper. It is the dealer's 
ten-cent cigar quality. 


MY OFFER IS: I will, 








upon request, send one 
hundred Shivers’ Puri- 
tanos on approval, ex- 

press prepaid, to a reader ada, i 
of Judge. Hemay smoke !________| | 
ten cigars and return the remaining | 
ninety at my expense, and no charge | 
for the ten smoked, if he is not pleased | 
with them; if he is pleased and keeps 
them, he agrees to remit the price, 
$5.00, within ten days. 


In ordering please use business letter- 
head, enclose business card or give refer- 
ences. 


SHIVERS’ 
PURITANO 





Conspicuously displayed in my office is 
a card which says : “ Visitors are invited 
to go through the factory,” and it means 
just what it says. We are only too glad 
to have customers and prospective cus- 
tomers see the cigars made. 








HERBERT D. SHIVERS, 











919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa.| 


MUST BE TWO. 
Miss Chellus—* I'm told that your hus- 
band, when he was in a mellow mood the 
other night, remarked that he had : mar. 
ried beauty and brains.’” 
Mrs. Bride—“ Well, well ; how nice!” 
Miss Chellus—*‘*Nice? Surely you'll 


| investigate, won’t you? Evidently he’s a 


bigamist.”—Philadelphia Press. 


Many a man is willing to turn his 
children over to the care of one whom he 
would not think of trusting with his auto- 
mobile or his favorite horse.— Exchange. 


Sold by leading 
dealers 














Four 24-Hour Trains to Chicago Every. Day—NEW YORK CENT RAL LINES. 
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How Schlitz beer is brewed, 
you would never buy any other. 








: You would see glass-lined tanks where 
we age it so long that it cannot cause 
2 biliousness. 


You would see plate glass rooms, filled 
with filtered air, where we cool tt. 








How we filter it through white wood 
pulp. How we sterilize every bottle. 
How cleanliness is carried to extremes. 


You would realize better how much 
purity means if you saw the methods we 
use, and the amount that we spend, to 

é attain it. 







- 
/ — Ask for the Brewery Bottling. 


| i 
The Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


THE TEDS PLAY A TRICK ON A POLICEMAN AND A PUSH-CART MAN, AND THEN HAVE A RUN FROM THE DANGER-ZONE. 
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1. A dandy cop against a tree 2. Sir Cop awakens with 2 start. 
A-snoring is a sight to see. He does not see the ‘‘ banan”’ cart, 
No wonder John and Teds are quick Nor dream of trouble to ensue 
To see a chance to play a trick! When the ‘‘ banan"’ man wakes up, too. 
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3. Sir Cop first rushes toward the Teds, 4. The push-cart nian is mad, you bet! 
Intending straight to break their heads. . And blames the cop for the upset. 
But soon he finds that with his feet “" The cop, of course, thinks he knows now 
He's pulling push-carts through the street. Just who's to blame for all the row. 
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: 6. And now it dawns on both at once 
5. Thus, while the Teds and John stand by, Tene ensh bean aandd Mae a dabe. 


Sty Cop and Sy Iouies hy Just at this juncture Johnny feels 
To figure out as Sho Bs wes, it’s time the Teds took to their heels. 






And John and Teds enjoy the view. 





COPYRIGHT 1907 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBI ISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK. 






- rad hook rice ; stage free. 
The First Series of the adventures of “Little Johnny and the Teddy Bears” is now ready m ook-form. Frice, 60 cents; postage free 


Address \UDGER COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 





